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AMATEUR PERFORMANCE AT 
PYM'S INSTITUTION. 

Tue Kemsie Crus.—An amateur the- 
atrical society bearing this title has been 
formed for the two-fold purpose of giving 
histrionic performances and of playing fre- 
quently for the benefit of such charitable 
institutions as may require assistance. The 
object is certainly meritorious, and we wish 
the club every success in their dramatic and 
charitable exertions. The first of a series 
of performances took place on Monday last 
at the above theatre ; the house, at the ris- 
ing of the curtain, presented a very pleas- 
ing appearance, every seat being occupied 
by a well-dressed audience, particularly 
females, many of whom possessed both 
youth and beauty rarely to be met with, 
friends, we suppose, of the gentlemen be- 
longing to the club. The pieces selected 
upon the occasion were Massinger’s play, 
“A New Way to Pay Old Debts,” and the 
drama of “The Brigand.” The part of 
Sir Giles Overreach was most ably sustained 
by a Mr. Burton; we ‘ave seen this gen- 
tleman, if we mistake not, before—his dress 
was most appropriate, and really very rich 
and good—he has many qualifications for 
the stage—his voice is full and round, and 
his articulation clear and distinct—his ac- 
tion free and unrestrained; we think at 
times, whcre he had to express extreme 
passion, he pitched his voice rather too 
high at first, so that it failed to come to the 
climax with the startling effect it would 














have otherwise done ; altogether his acting 
was marked by many excellent touches that 
told well, and he received a due portion of 
well-deserved applause. The part of Well- 
born was entrusted to Mr. Ollivier, who 
spoke an address previous to the play with 
good emphasis and discrimination, though 
a leetle more spirit would have been none 
the worse; the address has many telling 
points, and was well received—his perform- 
ance of the character was, in many instances, 
exceedingly creditable—he has a good de- 
livery, and is no doubt well educated —his 
first scene with Lady Allworth was very 
good; it had all the complacency of a gen- 
tleman, although in tattered garments, and 
here he began to warm in the part, and evi- 
dently felt more at ease than in his first 
scene at the public-house—there was a 
want of levity in this scene; nevertheless, 
for a first attempt, it was altogether very 
creditable, as was the scene with Sir Giles, 
where he demands his lands,which was well 
acted and told well with the audience; his 
dress must have been an expensive one, 
and he looked very noble in it, being tall 
and a good figure—this actor received his 
full meed of praise frequently. Mr. Keene’s 
Justice Greedy was full of spirit and viva- 
city—he had a good conception of the part, 
but at times rather over acted it; the cha- 
racter is broadly drawn, and there is no oc- 
casion to make it more ridiculous than the 
author has; this gentleman has a fund of 
comic humour about him, and has plenty of 




















90 


confidence, a very necessary quality at a 
private theatre. The Marrall of Mr. Fitz- 
gerald was really a judicious piece of acting 
—throughout he was well up in his part, 
and never strained at effect—the scenes 
between him and Sir Giles were admirably 
acted, and he personated the cunning law- 
yer to the life; perhaps he is in the pro- 
fession, and then we may ask, was Marrall 
an Irishman, as our friend, we observe, has 
a bit of the brogue; the part, however, 
really was well acted. Mr. Lee, as All- 
worth, was rather tame at times; he was 
very gentlemanly, but if we had been the 
lady who he was wooing we should have 
wished him to have been rather more ardent 
in making love; he sung a serenade and 
accompanied himself upon the piano-forte 
very prettily, and met with a deserved en- 
core. The character of Tapwell had an 
efficient representative in Mr. Grosvenor, 
but a little more bustle and action would 
Lord Lovell, by 
Mr. Walter, was respectable—we do not 
think the gent liked his part—he wore a 
most splendid dress; we shall be glad to 
see him play some other character. The 
young lady who played Froth made the 
most of her part, and was very perfect. 
Miss Mortimer, as Lady Allworth, looked 
the part admirably, but she wants confidence, 


have increased the effect. 


which she will no doubt obtain at a future 
performance. Miss (iraham, who played 
Margaret, had little todo; however, that 
little was got through very respectably. Mr. 
Sandford, as Furnace, the cook, was quite 
at home; his actionis very easy, and he 
entered into the spirit of the character with 
considerable gusto. The play was very 
respectably performed throughout, and at 
the fall of the curtain there was universal 
applause. 


The drama of ‘* The Brigand”’ followed, 
in which the part of Alessandro Massaroni 
was performed with considerable ability by 
Mr. Gordon; here again we are bound to 
notice the dresses, which were quite equal 
to any worn at the rgular theatres, the 
principal characters particularly—Mr. Gor- 
don evidently had studied the part well; 
he was very perfect, and his acting through- 
out the first act proved he had taken great 
pains to make himself well acquainted with 
the business of the stage. Miss Penson, 
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who played Ottavia in this piece, is a pat- 
tern for the other ladies; she is evidently 
well acquainted with the stage. We were 
pleased with Mr. Ollivier, as Prince Bian- 
ehi; he showed considerable feeling in this 
part, and characters of this description we 
are of opinion is his forte. We must not 
forget to mention the band, which was in 
every respect far better than we had any 
reason to expect; we observed the cele- 
brated player upon the concertina, Mr, 
Sedgwick, in the orchestra, who accompa- 
nied the band on this instrument beauti- 
fully. The house has gone under a tho- 
rough repair, and has a neat and comfort- 
able appearance. 





Apetpui.—Mr. Buckstone has added an+ 
other wreath to his already deserved popu- 
larity. His new drama, just produced at 
this house, the ** Flowers of the Forest,” 
bid fair to equal any piece he has ever 
written. The story is simple, yet replete 
with interest from beginning to end; and 
the characters are all very powerfully drawn. 
He has taken the exact measure of the abi- 
lity each artist possesses in his or her par- 
ticular line of acting, and fitted them ina 
more workmanlike style than the renowned 
Moses does his celebrated Taglionis. The 
character given to Madame Celeste is what 
we have been accustomed to witness fre- 
quently, and borders very much upon that 
she has been playing in the “Green Bushes,” 
but there is more vatiety of situation, and 
it is drawn with greater force and powcr. 
This lady cannot be seen to greater advan- 
tage ; she exhibits throughout her acting all 
the qualities of love, pity, and revenge, with 
the greatest possible accuracy of feeling. 
We know of no other actress of the present 
day who could give the effect to this cha- 
racter like herself. Then we have Mrs. 
Fitzwilliam, with all the quiet good-nature, 
funny sayings, and ardent love for her dear 
Samuel (Miss Woolgar) whom she is saving 
every shilling she can scrape together for, 
in the hope of becoming a wife and having 
a fire-side of her own. Our readers will 
easily imagine the beautiful acting of this 
charming actress. And now for Miss 
Woolgar, the very best part in the drama, 
—the robust poacher of the mountain, with 
his gun, which he handles as though he had 
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ing, easy way in which this is played, 
is a treat to those who have witnessed such 
characters. As for her acting, after she has 
taken her revenge by shooting the person 
who discharged her for trespassing upon 
the grounds, and who has inflicted a horse- 
whipping upon her, nothing can exceed 
the fear of being caught and the greater 
fear of acknowledging the fact to her sweet- 
heart Bess (Mrs. Fitzwilliam) , it is so pow- 
erfully acted thai it is really impossible, for 
the time, to conceive it otherwise than a 
reality. Let our readers go and judge for 
themselves. The comic scenes are very 
novel and funny between Wright and Paul 
Bedford, particularly whcre the former 
assumes the barrister and the latter his 
clerk ; and the concluding scene, where 
both are placed in the stocks, created roars 
of laughter from hundreds who never wit- 
nessed the like before. The scenery 
throughout is appropriate and beautiful, 
the most prominent of which is the Church- 
yard and the Gypsies in Camp by Moon- 
light. The piece occupies nearly four 
hours in acting; it was perfectly success- 
ful, and all the principals engaged in it 
were called for—not forgetting the author, 
Mr. Buckstone. 

Surrey.—On Tuesday, Mrs. Davidge’s 
benefit took place. The performances com- 
menced with Knowles’s favourite play, 
“ The Hunchback.” The cast of charac- 
ters were very good:— Walter, Mr. H. 
Betty; Sir Thomas Clifford, Mr. Cooper ; 
Julia, Miss Charlotte Lacy. The play 
went off remarkably well. The Master 
Walter of Beity is his best character; his 
performance of the part is marked by pow. 
erful feeling, and a thorough knowledge of 
the author’s meaning; he was repeatedly 
applauded, and very justly so. Mr. Coo- 
per was, as usual, very perfect; but this 
gentleman, we think, gets rather lazy ; we 
should like to see him, as he was wont to 
be, with more energy and force. Is he get- 
ting older? if so this may account for his 
indifference. Miss Lacy went through her 
part in a lady-like manner; and the cha- 
racter of Fathom was admirably given by 
Wilkinson. A concert took place after the 
play, in which the sons of the veteran 
Braham took a part. The house was 
crowded by a most respectable andience, 





QuEEN’s.—The proprietor, Mr. James, 
is ever on the look-out for novelty. The 
new drama of “ Lilly Dawson, or How 
to Die for Love,’ has been produced here. 
It is going the round of all the minors, but 
at none of the houses have the parts been 
better cast or more efficienjly performed 
than at this. On Monday Mr. H. Betty 
played Macbeth. The tragedy was pretty 
well put upon the stage, and we were 
rather surprised to hear the music done so 
much justice to at a small theatre like this. 
Betty appears to be a favourite at this 
house. On his entrance he was greeted 
with several rouads of applause. He went 
through the part of the noble Thane ina 
spirited manner. The combat between him 
and Parry, as Macduff, was really terrific, 
and drew down thunders of applause. What 
a pity it is that Mrs. J. Parry has not more 
frequent opportunities of displaying her 
tragic powers. Her Lady Macbeth is not 
inferior to that of Mrs, Warner; it is, 
without doubt, a very artistic peaformance. 
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Cales of the Drama. 


BY AN OLD STAGER,. 





. +> 
NED THORNTON, 

One of those rainy mists, which are ge- 
nerally looked upon as the natural appurte- 
nances of the “land o’ cakes,” had strayed 
from its proper “ banks and braes,’’ and 
hill and heather of North Britain, and, like 
a truant school-boy, wandered to the me- 
tropolis to pass a time of dissipation among 
the cockneys, wetting unfortunate pedes- 
trians to the skin, and rendering the streets 
of London in that state of mud and wet 
when we anxiously look out for the next 
visit of those knights of the broom, the 
scavengers, and see with heartfelt agony 
our well-polished boots and delicate-hued 
trousers lustre-dimmed and mire-stained by 
the accumulation of the mud and the ag- 
gravating splashings of the hurrying vehi- 
cles. 1t was adark and cold night, and 
with an involuntary movement I drew my 
coat closer round me and thrust my hands 
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into the most distant recesses of my pocket, 
as I stepped from out the portals of the 





Theatre, where I had been passing the 
evening, ’ my custom,” if not “ always,” 
at any rate “ very frequently,’ behind the 
scenes ; I was just about to set off at a run, 
as I found myself shivering with the cold, 
when a little, half-naked, ragged object of 
a child caught hold of me by the arm, and 
giving me a jerk, to arrest my attention, 
said in an infantine squeak, ‘‘ Here yer are,” 
and thrust into my hand a dirty serap of 
paper, folded into a shape somewhat re- 
sembling a deformed letter, and written in 
a careless and irregular, though at the same 
time a good hand. Approaching a street 
lamp, somewhat astonished at the strange 
adventure which seemed to be opening to 
me, I with difficulty decyphered the fol- 
lowing, crowded as the letter was with blots 
and smears, and partially obliterated by the 
rain :— 
“ No. 5, Croop Court, Saffron Hill. 

“ Dear Sir,—You are the only one in the 
whole world who ever spoke a kind word to 
me, who ever meant kindly when addres- 
sing me; forgive my intruding on your 
good nature, but if you could spare the 
time to follow the bearer and see me, but 
for a few minutes, you will confer a lasting 
obligation on 

Your humble, attached servant, 
Nep THoRNTON. 

The bearer was a little miserable girl, 
yonng in years, but old, as she appeared to 
me, in vice, who, with a cunning leer upon 
her tiny face, which was marked with a pre- 
cocious expression of avarice and misery, 
held out her little thin hand to receive some 

















reward for having fulfilled her mission; I | 


gave her a few halfpence, and inquired of 
her how she had contrived to find me out; 
she answered, with a grin of satisfaction, 
*“[’'se bin a fairy there, and goes on a’ 
times; 1 knew you, besides the cove told 
all.” She pointed with her attenuated 
fingers to the theatre as she spoke of her 
former occupation, and gave another jerk 


me 


to my arm, as a gentle intimation to me 
that she was desirous of my following her 
to the regions of Croop Court, where, as 
the note intimated, poor Ned Thornton re- 
sided. I followed her, determined to see 
the matter out, and to see if I could render 
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any assistance to the poor fellow, who had 
so summarily sent for me. “ Is Mr. Thorn- 
ton very ill?” I asked of the little object, 
who, with her feet bare and her thin ragged 
clothes wet through, kept up a sort of half- 
run half-limp before me. ‘ Mother says 
he’ll kick ”’—she answered, with another of 
those louks of cunning and mockery which 
appeared so habitual to her countenance— 
‘the out and out ill, the cove is; as thin as 
a straw, and mother says its as well he 
should die, as he can’t pay a rap o’ rent and 
won’t leave,’ she continued. I could not 
but pity the poor little wretch, ’midst all my 
repugnance atthe brutality of her words. 
with whom misery and vice were no fault, 
since they had been the sole education and 
doctrines she had ever received; a child of 
want and sin she had been trom her birth— 
she learned no language but the slang of 
thieves and ruftians—had seen nothing bnt 
villainy in all its shapes on every side, and 
was only instructed in the paths of theft 
and the cunning of dishonesty and vice. 
“Poor Ned Thornton,” I thought, as lL 
followed my wretched guide, “ you are in- 
deed fallen low, when this is a specimen of 
your neighbours and associates!’ I had 
known Ned for some years, but had lost 
sight of him for some little time previous 
to the adventure I now write about; he had 
formerly been one of the corps dramatic at 
the theatre I had just left, and though no 
very great proficient in the histrionic art, 
nor aspiring to any of the higher walks of 
the profession, had always been reckoned 
as a very useful general actor, who could 
do a little of everything, and could always 
get through that little well. Tl health had 
caused him to be at last discharged, and, 
after wandering about for some time, he 
changed his residence, was never visible at 
any of his old haunts, and so I lost sight of 
him altogether. But although I fancied he 
had not been altogether without reasons for 
his conduct, I certainly did not anticipate 
his being circumstanced as his letter showed, 
(To be continued). 


PROVINCIAL. 
(From our own correspondent). 
Greenockx.—Mr. Charles Pitt, having 
completed a short engagement at Dundee, 
has been playing to good houses during the 
past week at the Greenock Theatre. 
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Liverroot THEAtre Roya. — Mrs. 
Butler has been fulfilling an engagement 
here, aud has been received with the utmost 
enthusiasm in the character of Julia, in 
“The Hunchback,” which is much praised 
by the press—but through their commenda- 
tions we can perceivea reserve, which indi- 
cates that the prestige of the Kemble name 
has more to do with her popularity than her 
own intrinsic merits. Mr. Creswick, in the 
part of Master Walter, played in a master- 
ly manner, and shared with Mrs, Butler the 
plaudits of the audience, The Modus of 
Mr. R. Roxby was alsogan excellent per- 
formance. The lively Helen was personated 
by Miss Kathleen Fitzwilliam, who though 
a mere novice to the stage, surprised and 
delighted the audience by her perfect deli- 
neation of the character. The “ Liverpool 
Journal” says “ Amidst all the Helens we 
ever saw, Miss Fitzwilliam rauks the first.” 
This is great praise forso young an actress, 
Mrs. Butler will be succeeded by the Cush- 
mans, who are to appear to morrow even- 
ing at this theatre. 

Dover.—The Sacred Choral Society gave 
a performance on ‘Tuesday, with great suc- 
cess. The vocalists were Mrs. and Miss E, 
Byers, Messrs. Genge, Richards, Lorne, & 
F. Smith. The amateur chorus singers ac- 
quitted themselves in a very efficient man- 
ner on the occasion, andthe performance did 
credit to our town. 

Giascow, THEATRE Royau.— Miss Ile- 
len Faucit is engaged to play for a few nights 
at this house, which has been literally de- 
serted of late. 

Guiascow ApvELPHI.— The spirited ma- 
niger ‘of this little theatre has been reaping 
a golden harvest by the excellence of his 
company, and the novelty of his entertain- 
ments. Mr. Macready, Mrs. Warner, and 
Mr. Cooper, terminated an engagement 
there on the 6th inst. The pieces were re- 
markably well got up, and the housescrowd- 
ed every night. Henry Hall and the Bolena 
Family are performing there now ; the Cush- 
mans open there on the 28th instant. 

Music at Oxrorp. — The performance 
of the oratorio of “The Messiah,” by the 
amateurs and professional gentiemen of the 
university and city, took place in the Town 
Hall, on Tuesday and Wednesday even- 
ings, that on Wednesday being for the re- 


THE THEATRICAL JOURNAL. 





licf of the distressed poor in Ireland and 
Scotland. There was a large attendance 
each evening, and the effective manner in 
which the oratorio was given gave great de- 
light to the audience. 

York.—Mr. Pritchard has opened here 
for the season with great eclat. His com- 
pany consists of all the old favourites, and 
several additions, which are spoken of in 
high terms. 

Tueatre Royat, Irswicu.—Mr.George 
Owen, the youthful tragedian of all the 
theatres in England and Ireland, and the 
original ‘ Oliver Twist,’ is to make his 
first appearance at the above theatre, in 
‘* Richard the Third,’’ on Tuesday, the 238d ; 
Wednesday, “ Romeo,” Thursday, “ Doug- 
las” and “ Shylock ;’’ and Friday, “ Riche- 
lieu.” 


THEATRICAL SCRAPIANA. 

Foore’s Woopen LEG. — George Col- 
man, the younger, observes, “ ‘There is no 
Shakespeare or Roscius upon record who, 
like Foote, supported a theatre for a series 
of years,by his own acting, by his own writ- 
ings, and for ten years of the time upona 
wooden leg! This prop to his person I once 
saw standing by his bedside, ready dressed 
in a handsome silk stocking, with a polished 
shoe and gold buckle, awaiting the owner’s 
getting up. It had a kind of tragi-comic 
appearance, and I leave to inveterate wags 
the ingenuity of punning upon a Foote in 
bed and a leg out of it. The proxy fora 
limb thus decorated, though ludicrous, is 
too strong a reminder of amputation to be 
very laughable ; and his undressed support- 
er was the common wooden leg, like a mere 
stick, which was not a little injurious to a 
well kept pleasure-ground, I remember 
following him, after a shower of rain, upon 
a nicely rolled terrace, in which he stumped 
a deep round hole at every other step he 
took, till it appeared asif the gardener had 
been there with his dibble, preparing, 
against all horticultural practice, to plant a 
long row of cabbages in a gravel-walk,” 

Tue CuaracteR OF FREDRICK THE 
Great.— Monsieur de Fleury, the emi- 
nent French actor, in his amusing book, 
“ The French Stage,” gives the following 
amusing account of his study of the cha- 
racter of Frederick the Great, in a drama of 
that name :—“ In the first place I sought 
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to imbue myself with the idea that my 
apartments were in Potsdam, instead of in 
Paris; and 1 resolved to go to bed, to rise, 
to take my meals, to move and speak, dur- 
ing two whole months, in the firm persua- 
sion that I was Frederick II. The better 
to identify myself with the character, I 
used every morning to dress myself in the 
military coat, hat, boots, &c. which I or- 
dered for the part. Thus equipped, I would 
seat myself before my looking-glass, at one 
side of which hung Ramberg’s portrait of 
the King. Then, with the help of hair 
pencils, and a palette spread with black, 
white, red, blue, and yellow, I endeavoured 
to paint my face to a resemblance of the 
picture. By this method, as I have already 
said, Mdlle, Guimard succeeded in defying 
the advances of age, and never looked more 
than twenty; but my object was to make 
myself look old instead of young. Mean- 
while the rehearsals commenced, and, after 
reigning incognito for the space of two 
months, the great King was ready to af pear 
on the stage of the Comedie Frangais.”’ 
Our readers will perhaps call to mind Mr. 
Farren’s admirable assumption of this very 
same character, some years back, on the 
boards of Covent-garden. 

During Colman’s management an aspir- 
ant for Thespian honours made his debut 
at the Haymarket theatre in the character 
of Octavian, in “ The Mountaineers.’ It 
was discovered very early in the perform- 
ance that he had undertaken a task for 
which he was unqualified. Colman was in 
the green room, and growing fidgetty, when 
the new performer came to the line, 

**] shall weep soon, and then I shall be better.” 
“ V'll be hang’d if you will,’ said Colman, 
“if you cry your eyes out.” 

Porutar Actors.—lIf it be difficult to 
win public favour in ever so small a degree, 
it is a thousand times more difficult to re- 
tain that favour for any length of time. 
When once an actor is stamped as a man 
of talent by the critics of the pit, he be- 
comes the servant—nay, the very slave— 
not merely of their amusements, but also 
of their whims and caprices. 

Cotman.—An old Jady named Wall had 
been an actress in a subordinate situation 
many seasons in the Ilaymarket Theatre, 
for whom Colman, from early associations, 
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appears to have had a kind consideration, 
We must all pay the debt of nature, and in 
due time the old lady died. Somebody 
from the theatre went to break the intelli- 
gence to Colman, who, on hearing it, in. 
quired “whether there had been any bills 
stuck up?” The messenger replied in the 
negative, and ventured to ask Mr. Colman 
why he had put that question ? Colman an. 
swered, “ They generally paste bills on a 
dead Wall, don’t they ?”’ 








MADAME JENNY LIND. 

We place before-our readers the following 
important letter from this matchless and 
unrivalled songstress, addressed to Alfred 
Bunn, Esq. :-— 

“ Vienna, Feb. 28, 1847. 

‘*Sir—I had the honour of receiving 
your letter of the 19th December, 1846, in 
which you pretend to have to claim from 
me damages for my non-arrival in 1845. 
You are perfectly conversant with my rea- 
sons for not coming, and which rendered 
impossible my appearance at your theatre, 
Besides, my arrival would have been fruit- 
less, since you had not at the time the 
opera of the “ Feldlager’’ translated into 
English, nor the music which I was engaged 
to sing. It is more than probable that this 
affair, brought before a court of justice, 
would yield you nothing ; but I am deter- 
mined you shall not tax me again with bad 
faith, however little I merit such a re- 
proach; and I hereby offer to pay you the 
sum of two thousand pounds on your re- 
turning the paper signed by me to the per- 
son J shall appoint for the purpose. As I 
shall in any event come to London, I should 
prefer coming with the consciousness of 
having done all that depended upon me, 
and I leave it to your choice and judgment 
whether you prefer this arrangement to a 
lawauit, from which yon would probably 
derive nothing: 

“I have given to Mr. Edward Jennings, 
of 9, Chancery-lane, all necessary and fur- 
ther instructions on the present subject, 

“Tremain,&c. Jenny Linp.” 

* To Alfred Bunn, Esq. 

Theatre Royal, Drury-lane, London” 

Mr. Bunn has also received an intimation 
from Mr. Jennings, the solicitor, that this 
proposal is final, and that he is authorised 
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either to close the affair upon terms pro- 
posed, or to defend the lady should the 
proposal be rejected. 


CHIT-CHAT. 


Covent GARDEN.—The weekly expenses 
at the Covent Garden new Italian Opera, 
including directors, workmen and others, 
whose salarics it was covenanted should 
date from a certain day, are said to amount 
to 1,0002. ! 

Miss Romer.—We regret to hear that 
Miss Romer (or rather, Mrs. Almond) 
continues in a very delicate state of health, 
so that it is feared she will not be able to re- 
sume her professional duties for some time. 

Mrs. Butter.—There is a report that 
Mrs. Butler and Mr. Bunn have come to 
terms, and that Mr. Charles Kerable Mason 
(the lady’s cousin) is to be engaged to play 
the opposite parts; but how can that on dit 
be compatible wih the “ enome: s” prepa- 
rations making for the Easter spectacle in 
which Mr. Edwin Hughes’s stud, his nine 
camels and three elephants, are to appear? 

Mr. Wa ter Lacy, the comedian, is said 
to have retired from the stage, and to have 
taken to the honest employment” of coach- 
building, in partnership with his father, Mr. 
Williams, of Bristol. Lacy was the nom de 
theatre of the former gentlemen, who, as a 
light comedy actor, has improved wonder- 
fully within the last two or three years, and 
leaves but few superior artists in that walk 
of the drama behind him. 

Rome.—Mr. Risley and his surprising 
sons have been creating a perfect furore in 
this city. After appearing at the principal 
theatre for twelve nights,so continuous is 
the excitement that permission has been 
granted to open the theatre during Lent ex- 
clusively for their own performances. 

Mr. W. West is giving his entertain- 
ment entitled ‘Men and Manners” with 
great success; on Thursday he gave this 
performance at the Mechanics’ Institution, 
Old Kent Road, to a numerous and most 
respectable audience. 

There will be a great musical treat at 
Sadler’s Wells on Saturday, the 27th; Mr. 
F. Chatterton has a concert, at which most 
of the talent in town will appear, amongst 
which are the veteran Braham, J. Parry, 
F. Lablache, Miss Birch, Madame F. La- 
blache, S. Flower, and Herr Koenig. 











Tue Musicat Piceon.—The following 
rather extraordinary anecdote appears in the 
celebrated Mrs. Piozzi’s observations on a 
journey through Italy:—“ An odd thing 
which I was this morning witness to has 
cailed my thoughts away to a curious train 
of reflections upon the animal race, and 
how far they may be made companionable 
and intelligent. The famous Ferdlnand 
Bertoni, so well-known in London by his 
long residenee among us, and from the un- 
disputed merit of his compositions, now 
inhabits this his native city, and being fond 
of dumb creatures, as we call them, took to 
petting a pigeon, one of the few animals 
which can live at Vienna, where, as I ob- 
served, scarcely any quadrupeds can be ad- 
mitted or would exist wlth any degree of 
comfort to themselves; this creature has, 
however, by keeping his master company 
I trust obtained so perfect an ear and taste 
for music that no one who secs his beha- 
viour can doubt for a moment of the plea- 
sure he takes in hearing Mr. Bertoni play 
and sing, for as soon as he sits down to the 
instrument Columbo begins shaking his 
wings, perches on the piano-forte, and ex- 
presses the most indubitable emotions of 
delight; if however he or any one else 
strike a note false or make any kind of dis- 
cord upon the keys, the dove never fails to 
shew evident tokens of anger and distress, 
and if teazed too long grows quice enraged, 
pecking the offender’s legs and fingers in 
‘such a manner as to leave nothing less 
doubtful than the sincerity of his resent- 
ment.—Signora Cecilia Guiliani, a scholar. 

Witson In Paris.—Our talented Scot - 
tish minstrel gave one of his entertainments 
on Monday evening, at Paris, to a very nu- 
merous audience, consisting of English, 
Scotch, Irish, and French, who appeared to 
be most anxious to evince the pleasure they 
enjoyed. Several of his playful songs were 
loudly applauded, and when he came to the 
Jacobite airs the company were roused to a 
state of enthusiasm. 

NationaL GALLERY. — We understand 
that the trustees of the National Gallery 
have purchased a small and very interesting 
picture by Raphael. This work was brought 
from Italy many years since by the cele- 
brated collector, Sir Marks Masterman 
Sykes, who died about twenty-five years 
ago. 
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We are pleased to hear that Miss Geor- 
giana Smithson is so far recovered from her 
late illness as to be enabled to attend to her 
professional engagements at the Princess’s 
Theatre. 

New Music.—Published by Leoni Lee 
and Coxhead, 48, Albermarle Street. Mr, 
F. R. Venua (son of Mr. Venua, the ta- 
lented and much-esteeméd musical profes- 
sor, late of the Italian Opera) has just 
composed a very brilliant and elegant set 
of valses, entitled ‘ Souvenirs de Boulogne 
sur Mer,’ and which we feel convinced 
must become highly popular, as they are 
not only perfectly original, but well adapted 
for the ball-room, 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 

J. E.—We are obliged by the poetry, and shall be 
glad of any other communicatione. 

G. Mitus.—I/f he will please to leave a list of the 
Numbers he wants at our publishers they shall 
be looked out for him. 

A Sun.—The index to the last vol. 7, is attached to 
the last No. in December 1847. 

A REAvER.—IJ/f he has no newsman in town, the 
Journal shall be sent weekly, by a post-office or- 
der being sent for 28. which is jor a quarter, 
postage free. 

A Praycorr.—Mrs. Orger retired from the stage 
three years ago. 

H.H.—Mrs. Butler, late Fanny Kemble, we are 
informed, is about 34 years of uge—otd enough 
to know better than to ask 1001 a night for acting. 

A CoRRELPONDENT.— We must decline the letter to 
G. Bolton the manager of the Ol mpic. It is 
not worth while to trouble ourselves or our 
reader uith his concerns. He is an inexperienced 
and foolish young man. 

Ong or THE PRoression.—We thank the gentle- 
man for the compliment paid us. We heve for 
the last seven years devoted our columns in favor 
of the legitimate drama. 

C. CartEeR.—We shali notice the Finsbury Dramatic 
Insiruction Soctety wn our next. 

Novice. —Write to Mr. J. Lee, the agent, 25, Bow- 
street, Covent-garden, who will get you atieket. 

A B.—If you have made up your micd to take to the 
slage asa profession, the sooner you begin the 
better. Apply to Mr.G. Bennett, Sadler’s Wells, 

E. Y. L.— We suppose it is intended to play Marlin 
Chuzxelwit till Easter. 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 

GYPT— CITY of CAIRO.— Just 

opened, at the Panorama Royat, 
Leicester Square, a VIEW of the magnificent 
CITY of CAIRO, from Drawings taken by David 
Roberts, Esq., R.A., with its splendid Mosques, 
Minarets, and Domes, the River Nile, the Eternal 
Pyramids, and a gorgeous Assembling preparatory 
to a Pilgrimage to Mecca, The Views of the 
BATTLE of SOBRAON and Victory over the 
Seikhs and Others are also now open. 








IVE NEW FIGURES— 
Henry VII, and James I. of Fng- 

land, and VI. of Scotland, in the splendid costume 
of. the period; the heroes, Hardinge and Gough, in 
their full upifurms, as British Generals. Mr. Ma- 
cready, in the most splendid Roman costume ever 
seen in this country. Magnificent ventilating 
Dome, at a cost of 700/.—Open from eleven till 
dusk, and from seven till ten. Admittance, One 
Shilling; Napo eon Rooms, Sixpence.—Mavame 
Tussaup & Sons, Baker Street, Portman Square. 





AURENT’S CASINO, at the Royar 
ADELAIDE GALLERY, Still continues 
to be the magnet of attraction, nightly ‘uring its 
habitues within thet maelstrum, the Polka and 
each vortex of the mazy dance. Grand Vocal and 
Instrumental Concert. Musical Director and Con- 
ductor, M Laurent,jun. First appearance of that 
Son of Momus, Mr. K. Glindon, tie most original 
comic singer of the day; Mr. Weekes, and Miss 
Clairton, Mr. J. Roe. After the Concert is finished 
Animalaud Vegetable Physiology Illustrated by the 
new Oxy-Hvdrogen Microscope. Also a Bal Pare 
d’Hiver, Six Masters of the Ceremonies will super- 
intend the general arrangements of the Ball.— 
Refreshments of the tirst quality. Doors open at 
seven; performances terminate at half-past eleven ; 
admission, Is. . 





LOBE HOTEL, Bow Srreer, Co- 
VENT GARDEN, opposite the Police 
Court. W. Humpnryes having completed all the 
extensive alterations, begs to inform the wobility 
and gentry visiting London and the Theatres that 
they can be accommodated wi h DINNERS, SUP- 
PERS, &c. in first-rate excellence at very moderate 
charges, combined with every comfort; and trusts, 
by strict attentien, to merit their future favours. 
A Splendid Coffee Room, where gentlemen may 
dine from the joint at Is. 6d. each, or with fish or 
soup 2s., from 2 till 8. Private Dining and Supper 
Rooms for Large or Small Parties, Excellent and 
well-aired beds—bed and breakfast, 17s 6d. per 
week, or board and lodging, £2 2s per weck. All 
kinds of French dishes prepared by a first-rate 
artist from Paris. Excellent suppers after the the- 
atres are over, very reasonable. 





RITING, BOOK-KEEPING, &c. 
— Persons of any aye, however bad 
thelr WRITING, may, in EIGHT LESSONS, 
acquire permanently an elegant and flowing style 
of penmanship, adapted either to professional pur- 
suits or private correspondence Arithmetic ona 
method requiring only one-third the time usually 
requisite, Book-keeping as practised in the go- 
vernment, banking, and merchants’ offices. Short- 
hand, &c. Apply to Mr. Smart, at the Institution, 
7, New-street, Covent-garden. 

** Under Mr. Smart, penmanship has been reduc- 
ed toa science, and the acquisition, therefore, of 
whatis called a ‘good hand,’ rendered but ‘ the 
labour of an hour!’”—Polytechnic Journal. 
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